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interesting places that no words could be added to what has
been so delightfully written by many others, for nothing could
add to the descriptions already given of these repositories of
art and wonders of former ages. Roaming through the deserted
streets of Pompeii, exhumed from its ashes, amid the evidences
left behind of the customs and life of that period, the thought
kept rising that Vesuvius had really preserved Pompeii, and
that modern excavations were really destroying it by leaving
its treasures exposed almost without care to the rude elements.
Rain, dust and neglect were effacing the colorings upon the in-
terior walls and destroying the walls, atriums and pavements.

Capri, with its old villas and walls, and the deeply worn
steps in its rock stairways, with the bewildering charm of its
grottos, will always attract and hold the admiration of won-
dering visitors.

The great museum at Naples, with its numberless treasures
of art brought from the world of the ancients, will always be
the Mecca of students, who can discover in its wonders the truth
that after all human thought in all ages has been about the
same; that human skill develops on about the same lines; and
that human civilization is an evolution rather than a creation.
A day or two can be profitably passed among the treasures
stored in this great repository, and the impression left after
doing so will likely be that, while much has been learned, much
still can be copied profitably from the handiwork and graceful
creations of a few thousand years ago. Turning from these
associations, made more delightful by the hospitalities of friends,
the Baltimore sailed from Naples for Spezzia on the morning
of December llth. Steaming north along the Italian coast,
when abreast of Civita Vecehia the dome of St. Peter's and
the entourage of Rome came into plain sight until after the fall-
ing shades of night had encircled the Holy City on its hills.
The ship's course was laid to pass inside the island of Elba,
the scene of the great Napoleon's first exile and from whence he
escaped to France, only to reach defeat at Waterloo after a
hundred days.

Spezzia was reached on the 12th of December, and six days
were profitably passed there inspecting those monster iron-
clads, the Lepanto, Dandolo and Duilo. These great leviathans in another language.
